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	I told you to stay (TWD: Richonne smut)

**Synopsis:****18+ ONLY, Richonne Smut, light concential BDSM (Think 50 shades of Grey and Richonne). Takes place during 6.15 if the group had made it back that night. I do not own The Walking Dead. Adult language & adult situations. Heavy smut. You've been warned** :)

"Is Michonne here?" Rick asked urgently as he jumped out of the car noticing her car was gone upon returning to ASZ. "She's still out there," answered Abe softly and said, "You afraid? To go back to it? To let someone close?"..."Yeah, yeah" Rick whispered. "I'll keep watch and wait with you," Abe said trying to keep Rick calm, "Any second now. Any second," Abe assured Rick. Night fell and to pass time, Abe had random conversations and banter, none of which Rick paid any attention to. He was so sick with worry. His crystal blue eyes glossing over as he held back tears. _Where was Michonne? Was she hurt? Was she ok? Was someone hurting her? I told her to stay,_Rick thought to himself, _I told her to stay._

Earlier that morning during their morning shower together, Rick told Michonne how the stress of being the leader of ASZ was intense lately, having to worry about the saviors, any wolves still left, and any other unknown threats while they risked their lives outside of the walls. Rick told Michonne to stay safe inside the walls for at least a week so he could de-stress. He couldn't fathom losing her. "_I'll stay_," Michonne responded, as she kissed Ricks lips and beard under the waterfall of the hot shower.

Another hour passed as Abe growing tired allowed himself to go home. Rick waited and cold from the night air, he refused to leave his spot until Michonne's car approached home. _Why didn't she just stay? Why does she let me worry about her? I told her to stay._ Those 5 words kept playing in his mind, _I told her to stay_. His stomach turned in knots as he flipped between being upset and angry.

At 2 am, a car approached slowly with no head lights. Rick opened the gate recognizing the tan Toyota Camry. Rick closed the gate blocking out the horror and danger that existed outside of the ASZ walls. Michonne got out of the front passenger seat. When she saw the look on Ricks face with his eyes glossed over, hair wet from sweat and appearing cold she became worried, "Are you ok?" she asked. Rick became angry, "Am I ok? Do I look ok? Where have you been?" Daryl, Rosita, and Glenn got out the car. "It's my fault man, I took off and they came after me," Daryl knew this savage look in Ricks eyes and immediately said, " we'll talk in the morning," He, Rosita, and Glenn quickly walked to their houses. "We need to talk, go home," Rick said sternly to Michonne while biting his lip.

Back at the house, Michonne started to speak to break the silence, "I'm sorry, I know just this morning, you told me to stay here." Rick just looked at her, "Go upstairs." Not sure what his intentions were, she went upstairs to their bedroom. "I told you to stay, you agreed, and then you didn't listen. I'm going to teach you what it means to stay. Now take off your clothes." Rick said sternly tilting his head while looking at Michonne. Slightly confused but turned on, she complied.

There was silence in the room as Rick turned on a little light in the dark room just enough to give a flicker, he checked the locks again. Michonne took off her boots, black pants, long sleeved sweater & bra. Rick tried to not notice how sexy and perfect her body was because he had a point to prove tonight. "Rick, I'm sorry, I know I shouldn't have left," Michonne said with guilt. "You will talk when I say you will, now lay on the bed, and finish getting undressed, take off your panties now, this isn't up for discussion." Rick said in a deep southern accent as he tilted his head once more. Everyone knew when Rick tilted his head that meant he means business. Michonne wasn't sure what was going on and had not experienced this side of Rick. She was turned on but curious as to what his next move was. Michonne laid naked on her back on the bed as Rick walked over and looked her in the eye, "you had me sick with worry, I asked you one simple request to stay and you didn't listen. Do you want me to teach you what it means to listen? Michonne nodded her head, "yes," Rick said, "Do you want me to teach you what I mean by, you need to stay?" Michonne confused, but trusting the love of her life, she whispered, "yes."

Ricks deep southern accent couldn't help but turn her on. He opened the night stand and pulled out a pair of handcuffs and clipped them around Michonne's wrists to the bed post. "Where did you get these?" Michonne said curiously. "You will speak when I tell you to. And when I do ask you a question, you will say, 'yes sir,'" Rick ordered. Michonne started to laugh, "What? What do you mean, 'yes sir'?" Before she could laugh again, Rick rolled her to her side and smacked her ass hard. The roughness shocked her but also made her pussy start its first moment of wetness. "Do you think I'm playing? You will speak when I say you will and if I tell you to speak, you will say, 'yes sir,' don't make me tell you again." Rick looked her in her brown eyes with his hand still gripping her firm ass. Michonne nodded her head. Rick looked down and gripped her breasts roughly before standing up. Michonne laid on her back, wrists handcuffed to the pole eager for her man's next move. Rick took his clothes off and came back to the bed wearing his black boxers. The small light flickered on his skin and every so often would brace his bright blue eyes. "You're going to get this all night for making me worry," Rick said as he held his hands over his hard dick through his boxers. Michonne couldn't take her eyes off him, she had never seen this side of him in the bedroom, it made her long for more nights like this.

Rick climbed on top of his woman, biting her neck immediately while Michonne let out a sigh. He moved his head in for a passionate kiss and the minute he could feel Michonne getting aroused he bit her bottom lip, "mmm" "Do you like that?" Rick asked. "Yes sir." He loved this feeling of being in power, he moved down her body and took one of her breasts into his mouth, the hot wetness of his mouth made her pussy wet. Every so often he would bite down on her nipple as he squeezed and pinched her other breasts. Michonne started to move he hips as she imagined him being inside her. He knew how sensitive her breasts were. "Does it feel good?" Rick asked. "Yes sir." "The way this works is every so often I'll reward you for being good. When you're good, you get pleasure, if you don't listen, you will get pain," Rick said as he rubbed and squeezed her thighs while saving her wet pussy for last. "Yes sir." Rick climbed down her body and started kissing her pussy. It was wet for him, he got into a rhythm of fingering her and licking her, one finger then 2, and more kissing her clit. The sensation was pushing Michonne over the edge as she stared up at the ceiling and then looking down and seeing Ricks curly hair buried into her center. Every so often he would look up and their eyes would meet. The small light still flickering off their bodies and the white bed sheets. Her lip became sore from biting it, knowing the rules she didn't say words but just made sounds. Her thighs were covered in wetness from Ricks licking. His beard rubbed the inside of her thighs and pussy. The friction made her sore but the pressure felt so good she came on Ricks face. After she came he licked up and down her clit getting every drop. Michonne looked him in his blue eyes and said, "baby that was amazing." Rick looked her with fire in his eyes, "Didn't I tell you not to speak until I said you could?" Her body tensed as he rolled her over and spanked her ass hard.

Rick unhooked the handcuffs, but placed a cloth over her eyes and tied it around her head. "Suck my dick," he growled as he dropped his boxers. Michonne was turned on as she loved to have him in her mouth. Unable to see, he guided her body to her knees. His large dick ached for her as much as she ached for him. She sucked until Rick told her to stop. He didn't want to cum this way not yet. Rick told her to bend over the bed. Not moving fast enough, Rick pushed her onto the soft bed, handcuffed her to the bed posts at the end of the bed, pulled her hips up and spanked her ass hard, "I said now, and when I say now, that means now." Rick moved her hair to the side with the blindfold still on, and whispered in her ear, "I love you baby, but you need to learn what it means to listen. I'm your man. You want to listen to your man, don't you?" Rick growled into her ear after biting her earlobe. Michonne whispered, "yes sir," as she could feel his breath on her. She ached to have his big dick inside of her. Unable to see, unable to move her handcuffed wrists she felt so free in this moment even though she had no control over her body. He held all the power and she secretly loved it. Rick started caressing Michonne's ass soft, the side he just spanked hard. So many thoughts were going through her mind. His unpredictability turned her on and made her pussy wet. One minute he was giving and sweet, the next minute he let his savage side take control roughly and she was unsure of which side she enjoyed more.

He wasted no time putting his dick into her wet pussy. The first feeling made him pull his head back, his curls resting on the sides of his face. His long arms reached around and caressed, squeezed and pinched her breasts. "Mmmhmm..ahhh..Ri..yes ..sir," Michonne moaned while biting her lip. "Fuck me Rick, fuck me harder baby harder..." Rick snapped through clenched teeth he growled, "What did I tell you?" Suddenly Rick gripped her ass, spanking it harder and harder as he fucked her fast. Every so often he would pull her hair which made her back arched creating a deep penetration. His large hands squeezed her breasts roughly. The feeling of having Rick Grimes fucking her, squeezing her, pulling her hair and spanking her hard made Michonne cum all over his big dick and strong thighs. Rick lost his cum inside of his woman. They both maintained their positions until Rick slid out of her and kissed down her back. He un cuffed her wrists and removed her blindfold. Michonne turned around and wrapped her arms around Rick kissing him passionately, he picked her up the air as she wrapped her legs around his waist. They kissed as he laid her on the bed and he laid behind her squeezing her close. Pulling the warm white sheets over them as they laid together underneath. Her ass rested on his thighs and his long arms wrapped around her stomach. "You can speak now," Rick said as he kissed her shoulder and rubbed her wrists softly, "I love you." Michonne looked back at him, "I'm sorry I made you worry, I love you too." The passion of the night made them quickly exhausted in each other's arms. "It's ok, I just can't lose you, Michonne, I can't lose you," he mumbled before falling asleep. "You never will," she assured him as she closed her eyes knowing how lucky they were to have each other.


End file.
